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well, and he has been compelled, reluctantly, 
imploring the passers-by to save him Srom 
intentions and the purity of his motives. 


WHAT IT MAY LEAD TO. 
“A magistrate, recently amused by a prisoner's ventriloquial powers, discharged him."—Daily Paper. 


THE VERY FIRST CONFIDENCE TRICK. 


OnE balmy July morning (the 7th of July, 1796), Mr. 

William Headley, an honest poy ery ee of Cambridge, left 

n'transacting some 

business, and strolled placidly: yoy Be his way to the 

“ Angel” Inn, 8t. Clement's, there to k an outside seat 
on the coach that evening going to Wiltshire. 


‘ossibly there was something ver -natured, or even 
a child-like and bland in Mr, eadley's open countenance 
that ati the attention of one ‘odges, who, though a 


with Nap aes him poe bry piace fo 
possibly the purse or et-boo! 

tinuing in pleasant chit. sttolled by his side through Clare 
Market into Portugal Street, where what should they see 
lying on the pavement in front of them but a small, neatly- 
tied parcel, on which Mr. Hodges, clapping the point of his 
walking-stick, he cried out that “he had a tinding.” Then, 
gl it up, he opened the corner of the outer cover, and 

r. Headley caught 
leather case. Mr. Hodges now pro t 


G0 into the nearest public-house and open the case, which, 
——" after calling for some liquor, they did, and Mr. Hodges dis- 

cl to view a costly diamond cross, accompanied by a 
:, hore ion ee said the beak, “what have you to Yer washup, I never jumped on the cop- 3. “ Yor washup, the 


2. “Say, i charge of theft is not worthy receipt thus worded :—“London, 20th June, 1796, Received 
‘ait a minu wasbu; r. I war only dancin’ liko this, and the fool ‘sppened our discussion, Let me show th te of John King, Esquire, the sum of three hundred and 
hear me sing,” Result—discharged” Le be on the ground.” Result—the same, of the three card trick.” Resutt—any usual, aren: twenty pounds 


42 


William Smith.” What was to be done? Mr, Headley suggested 
taking the parcel to Mr. Smith, though how he proposed tinding 
him does not Sppeer. Mr. Hodges was not of dhs opinion, and 
proposed that the opinion of a third person should be asked, that 
person being a stranger of highly respectable appearance, who 
somehow happened to be present. The stranger at once said that 
as Mr. Headley had been present at the finding, Mr. Hodges ought 
certainly to make him a present, and this Mr. Hodges agreed he 
would do, but first he must go to his bankers and get a draft 
cashed, Having perfect contidence in Mr. Headley and the strange 
gentleman, he therefore left the cross in their keeping, and sallied 
forth, Unfortunately, however, Mr. Hodges’ banker had stepped 
out, and would not return for some hours, but a meeting at the 
time named was arranged for at the “ Angel” Inn, 

Each party then gave his name. Mr. Hodges said he was a hop 
merchant from Worcester, and the highly respectable stranger, 
whose name eventually turned oui to be Richard Probin, seem 
to think he was a William Sinith, and that, which was equally erro- 
neous, he lived at No. 7 Charing Cross, Probin then suggested that 
Mr. Headley would perhaps be better satisfied if the diamonds were 
left in his care, and proposed that in that case he should deposit 
something, and them away until four o'clock, the something 
to be at least a hundred pounds. 

This Mr. Headey produced from his stocking, where, in the 
shape of a bank-bill, payable at sight, he had it concealed, and 
handed it to He ar Four o'clock arrived in due course, but by 
then the bank-bill had long ago been cashed, and the famous 
diamond cross tested and “found to be quite valueless,” whilst of 
Hodges and Probin nothing coud be seen. 

Next day, however, the two rogaes were taken into custody 
with nearly fifty pounds on each of them, whilst on Horlges 
was found another diamond cross, and their seuteuce was seven 
years’ Santpore on A 

But Mr, Headley, the honest ironmonger, how much honesty did 
he display in this little business?) Not much. 


* * . * * * 

“ Billiam,” lisped the Alexandrian Babelet, “if Poor Pa had been 
on that job with Iky Mo they wouldu’t have found fifty pound in 
his pocket next day.” i 

Yo fear, Ike would jolly well have stuck to the whole bloomin’ 


(Next week, “ The Last-Man Gibbeted.” ) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


JoHN R. Cusson (Birtley).—We ae ge our letter into 
Compctition, so that will make tt ight.——W aTCH.— 
Well, yes, t¢ is certainly the best way to go about it,—— 
A. MARSDEN (York).— Verses g the description you send are 
barrea ; try the Colney Hatch tte or the Hanweil Guardian. 
—THE THREE T's (Staines).—Oh, dear, no! you all have just 
as much chance as a te pr SLOPERITE.— Thanks for 
letter. The “pin” has been placed with the “ Relics,” and has 
attracted universal attention——BYKE.—No, we cannot enter into 
any particulars, If you follow out the instructions, which are 
given in the “ HaLF-Houipay,” and have a little patience, you 
will no dowbt be lueky.——INQUIRER (Paisley ).— Boulanger he- 
bacon and Ginetta Margarine.—TOODLES.—Glad you enjoyed 
yoursclf at the Grand, How did you like Tootsie ?——RICHARD 
FALKE (Brixton).—Continue to send in your cou, aud do, for 
the sake of goodness, have a little more patience, jou , 
us nearly every week.—l]oT.— Yes, ALLY is an MP and will 
be to bring any matter before Parliament that you wish. 
—T. A. J.—Certainly, you may do just as you in the 
matter ; it will not make any difference to your chance-——W. 
Rook (78th Highlanders).— Yes, all i= coupons have been re- 
ceived, wish expressed in your P.S, is heartily reciprocated 
by us.——F. Massey (Broad Street, Penrhyn, Cornwall).—No use, 
thanks. HAVELOCK.—Send your advertisement in again, and 
Tootsie will ee that it is inserted —F. K. B. JaNK.—1. Start as 
from first SS < ooeangt tok 2. As near as you can guess.——MONTE 
CrisT0.— We are always pleased to answer a pests and sensible 
nooner Flee ee rane sa sepa safely =. week, and 

Ou no dou ue ‘ore very long, Everything comes to 
be who waite, pte cas 80 never my dice iad 

———s 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to an; rt of the United Ki Contine’ nada, 
Ml Ueteed nan 7 Latah 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Monthe, Ss. 8d.; 12 Months, 66. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPEBRIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centemes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE, 


£5:5:0 
and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given to the 
Best-Lovking Girl (Married or Single) ri ; ‘ 


ALLY SLOPER’S BEAUTY SHOW. 


All that has to be done is for the Lady to send her ra 
with her Name and Address written on the back, and rapes 4 
stamped and directed envelope, if she wishes it returned. 

Address—“SLOPER'S BEAUTY SHOW,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
©,° The IAst will close this day, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 9TH, 1889. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


“T say, Hardup, we are going to have some private theatrical 
Do you think you could do a shopkeeper?” said Jarvis. “ Rather! 
Why, I've been doing nothing else ever since I ran through my 
money ! we 
a 


" 


pile. 


‘ aus discovery of London coal is Lhe means 80 new as some 
olks imagine. For ever so man y going along New Broad 
Street, cockneys have come to Teuton \ Fall's wn. sac 

7. 


* 
WINTRY wind, on a wintry sea 
Sing “True Love, will you come to me?” 
True love, Z watch by the window sill, 
Come—stump up for my bonnet bill! 


“ HE carries his card of recommendation in his face,” eaid John 
Smith, the juniorest. “ Yes,” said papa, “T saw him with a pawn- 
ticket between his teeth this morning.” MoRaL.—The rising gene- 
ration are not always in it. ate 

* 


It’s a curious thing that people who are rather lovse should be 
often given to wearing tights. *,* 


“CONFOUND the reptile press!” as the rabbit ‘ked 
the snake coiled itself room his neck, sii ici 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No. 250.—The “ British Army” Costume. 


Old Gentlema: 
always best hung by the artist himeelf. 
Scumble. Ah, that's your opinion, is it. Now, I’m always bettcr eatisfied to 


eee mine hung by other people. 


rses seem. D 


river. Restive ? nota bit 


yer 

own fault. Yer can't 
4 of drawing such | ter see wid my face as 

ear as yoursolf, miss. it is.” 


ag. 


“One for his nob and two for his heels,” 


OH, WHAT A FALLING OFF WAS 
THERE! 


m. Do you know, Mr. Scumble, I think artists’ pictures are 


A SWEEPING CHARGE. 
She. Oh, «river, how restive the “There are, guvnor ; it’s yer 
me 


lack as 


(Saturday, February 9, 1889. 


“You may depend upon it, gentlemen, that there is nothing |j;:, - 


early hours and regularity. For the 
every morning at six o'clock, break: alf-past, dined a 
twelve, had my last meal at six, and gone to bed at nine. I have 
lived on plain food and I have not known a day’s ill ” asserted 
Mr. Pedant, in the smoking-room of his hote 
were you ip, sir, Port! 
innocently. *,s 


- gous have risey 


Little Fanny has a talk. 

Darlings, dears, and little loves, 
Kisses, cooings, pretty doves, 

"Bus just catches at the bank, 
Comes back late, and—gets a spank ! 


2 
WE see that the fashion papers have decreed that crinolettes a: 
not to be worn this season ; and a good job too, for, as ALLY ., 
beautifully expresses it, “The Almighty sends pretty figures, a. 
the D——] sends crinolettes.” *,¢ 


“THERE is a silver lining to every cloud,” said Edwin witha siz) 
as soft as a blacksmith’s bellows worked by a hundred horse-powe: 
Otto. “I wish there was a little more silver Sning in your 
Sunday best kets,” answered his loving spouse, and then |. 


went out round the corner to see @ man, 
te 


s 
“Torta train; any more going on?” shouted the guard. And 
asmall boy put his head out of the window and replied, “Yes: 
there’s an attg woman in this carriage goin’ on at her ’usband some. 
think awful.” 5 
ALLY has rather a large mouth, certainly, but that is no reason 
why he should be insulted as he was a few days ago. They hiai 
been eating oysters, and the y who was standing said “ Wo)! 
‘ou like any more stout?” “Just a mouthful,” answered SLorez. 
he other paused a moment as though to wong Oe capacity, ani 
then exclaimed, “ Another pot of stout for gentleman, and: 
glass for me, please.” +," 


“THE only time,” said Bill Higgins, “that there McGooseley 
washes his face is when he busts into tears 'cos he can’t get another 
drink stood a R Lag poe Jinis, tail-end, grouts, and iclorag saat 
half-a-pint of the best, “superior try-our-own cooper” was hurle: 
ata youthful miscreant ay departed with a collar like a flake of 
ginger-bread and a shirt-front tinted like a second-hand pancake, 


s 
To make a kiss off your red lips 
I'm always in the cue, 
No cannon like your finger tips 
Could thrill me through and through, 
Forbear, my star, to me down, 
Be kind, and baulk me not. 
Though in my pocket few the crowns, 
I'm always on the spot. 
To shell ous when hey went to balls 
My screw I did divide, 
And now you welcome not my calls, 
And safety seek in side, 
And if you get a line from me, 
You, who my heart entangle, 
Decline on any score to be 
My “corresponding ” angle. 


“Bor really, Dook, there are some women who can keep: | 


secret,” observed Tottie Goodenough. “Yes, my dear,” said th 
Dook, “I knew one once. She was deaf and dumb, and’ paralyzei 
in both hands.” +, 


“WHEN I'm dead and gone,” said the One and Only, “let theu 
take my r old body to Highgate.” But when the Dook dul 
remarked, in reference to the soil there, that ALLY would still te 
able to moisten his clay there, words arose. 

=e 


* = 
“TI pon’T require such strong casos remarked Bladder pat:’. 


laying down his pince-nez; and the Olive Twiglet chimed in, “Jus 
what ma said when you mopped up that tumbler of whisky jus 
now. ee 

a 


Visitor (at country boarding-school), What a fine lot of fruit: ~ 


trees you have! I presume they are to furnish the boys with fru: 
during the season? 

Doctor Squeers. No, sir; they have been planted for another, ani 
I think I may say, a far more moral and srecnengy eel We 
have those trees, sir, in order to teach our young friends to resis: 
temptation ! + 


“T7’s a wise child that knows its own father”—and goes off t: 
his dear grandma when he hears his father asking for the ver 
latest quoted market price of best Demerara cane. 

s,% j 

“Tg she fast?” asked an inquiring stranger of the captain of th: 
barge Polly. “ Well, that dopendn’ replied the skipper; “if you 
mean in the mud, then she very often is, as fast as e’er a craft of her 
size ; but if you meanin the water, why, I can’t say as how she is: | 


= | 
THE felon’s children should be saved, t 
No matter if they're ill-behaved. 
My verse their value now reveals : 
Unwashed and dirty from the street, 
To all mankind they should be sweet— 
For please remember they're pastiles (their pa steals). 


“You see, my den is literary,” remarked Pendriver to a visitor 
and the latter replied, “1 don’t know about airy, but it’s ina deve? 
of a litter.” +, 


WHEN ALLY wanted a new “general” for £12 © year, and ever 
other Sunday out, Mo drew up the “ad.” for him to stick in tit 
s Clerhensorll."—" Wanted, a, General Servant (£12) ie a vag gi 
family. Plenty of society, ‘a man in possession’ always in tl 
kitchen.” ALLY was that hurt that he had to be rubbed all 0 
with fourteen ounces of the best vaseline before he was hims! 
again. + * 

“THAT isn’t much of adrink for that horse, is it?” said the He. 
Billy to a driver, who had brought out about a quarter of a pail at 
water for his horse. “It mayn’t seem much to a boozer like you 
but it’s plenty for a horse,” returned the driver, savagely. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HAur-HOLIDs' 
ts an oil painting by HAYNES WILLIAMS, measuring 4 ft, 6 in. x 3 ft, 
splendid gold frame, and entitlet, 


“WISdING AND WAITING.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sendin” 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Nane & 
Address of the Applicant, any time before March 31st. 

Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” : 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E-C. 


©,° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. andé6P” 
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Satutday, February 9, 1889.) 


TOOTSIE BEHIND THE SCENES. 


ee 


years ago that dear old dotter, His Grace of 
at at the Olympic Theatre was produced a panto- 
mime which as far as his 
memory serves him was 
called King Nut-Cracker, or 
some bec, Bac ram se and 
one peculiarity of the 
duction was that when ‘the 
green cloth fell onthe drama 
preceding it, it rose again 
almost immediately on a 
huge reproduction of a sheet 
of riddles, rebuses, and con- 
undrums sold about at that 
time in all newspaper shops 
under the title of Nuts to 
Crack, and that the audi- 
ence, whilst waiting for the 
fun to begin, puzzled them- 
selves more or leas over such 
abstrusively hard old nuts 
as “ Why does a miller wear 
a white hat?” and “ When 
is a door not a door?” 
At that period he tells me, 
too, that at the Olympic, 
although Davenport, a 
famous American actor, and 
retty Mrs. Moffat, also 
rom “over there,” were 
stars, the show did not pay, 
although bossed by an extra- 
ordinary young man, of 
amine, limitless income, 
who ad, as was then 
thought, dropped out of the 
far-away skies with an in- 
ordinate love for theatricals, 
more especially if feminine, 
Harry and his pig. and with his coat-tail k- 
ets crammed full of big bank 
pies and golden sovereigns. Presently, alas! the bubble burst, and 
e gentlemanly young man, Walter Watts by name, turned out to be 
bt a two} any-half nny check clerk at the Globe Life Assurance 
fice, and a thief who had stolen from the company many thou- 
nds of pounds, and he was sentenced to ten years’ transportation, 
d han himself the same night in the ieee infirmary, with 
oman’s portrait in a locket round his nec! 
In that same pantomime Mr. W. H. Payne, then a huge public 
ourite, and the father of our Harry, now of Drury Lane, took a 
incipal part. Being myself but yet an eighteen-year babe, I can- 
bt be expected to remember how many years W. H. and Fred and 
= played together in “‘all sorts and conditions” of pantomime, 
t I do sin- 
rely trust that 
rry will hold 
own for 
any years to 
bine beneath 
e sway of the 
gust Augus- 
s, of whose 
eemingly 
uindless ge- 
jus as deviser 
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ve the D pas 
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ion, 
ll this and 
ore I told 
rry the other 
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Just about forty. 
ouk informs met 


has no time 
Ho more than 
his breath, for the biz. of the harlequinade is of the briskest. 
wry, | need not tell you, is clown, and Tully Louis plays well 
to him as pantaloon, Tom Cosden isa mighty nimble harlequin 
m told a harlequin dress weighs three pounds in spangles 
ne, 80 he ought, also, to get out of breath a bit sometimes), 
Annie Small is a nicey-nicey columbine, There is a street 
e, of course, and fish and things stolen and thrown about, and 
that; and then a bedroom scene, with a shifting window, and 
place that will (or ought, unless you want medicine) make you 


The finishing touch. 


am again, By-the-by, I forgot to tell you about y's pig. 
vill make you roar with laughter. 
F wonderfully good notion is the shadow dream. Lots of shadow 


htomimes have been done before, but then, asa rule, [ tind every- 


/ thing good has 


I Heed tone, = 
yy? r) re, at leas 

p PRES Oe | several times, { 

bela ! noticed, with 

= mingled feel- 


iugs, poor dear 
Pa among the 
giddy crowd; 
and alsoasa gay 
shadow. But if 
Ma doesn't 
mind, of course 
it can’t matter 


me. 

You will 
laugh, I think, 
at the very 
clever change 
of the bedstead 
Harry goes to 
sleep in into a 
boat on the 
ocean wave, and 
then a balloon 
car, 

It is, I may 
here mention, 
an extremely 
busy time “ be- 
hind,” whilst 
the harlequin- 
ade of a Drury 
Lane _ panto- 
ne is on, and I should recommend no Well-Regulated and Over- 
proved Girl, even if she got the chance, which is not very likely, 
biter about the wings. Property fish and vegetables are uncom- 
bly hard, dears, if you get in the way when they are coming. 
self went away with a nice friend of Harry's, and we had such 
e of a supper at the “ Albion.” 


Supping at the “ Albion.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


_e 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” 
COMPETITION’ ~~ = 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 9th, 1889, 
WONG ee Bee ees 
Address _...... 


f | Hemel nate ens Mee eee Ue SERRE DN 
Occupation, if QNy no. eceoe vvrssstvsniner ssstesneee 


How many times applied 00.00.0000 


How gt a Purchaser of 
the ““Half-Holiday'” i. Ss Gara ae ost ae 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesda 
epring newt Fobra 14h Te Hel @f the Competien 
ruar 7 , we a8 in 'e ” 
or Frirsers 16¢h, 1889, = al tara 


13lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 26th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. CHARLES EVANS, Stereotyper, 44 Riversdale Road, Highbury. Age, 
years. Subscriber—4 years, 4 months: and  LONDO eg 

3. SARAH JACOBS, Book-sewer, 62 Great Saffron Hill. Age, 23 years. Sub- 

INDON. 


2 DAVID VON JOEL. Buccher 3 Gutlatord P Conduit Street, 
d 4 er, 2 Gu ‘lace, Lamb’ 

Age, 16 years. Subscribor—since December rind 1885. : JONDON: 

4 AZALIA JACOBS, Barmaid, “Anchor and Hope.” Age, 18 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 3 gre ARKING. 

6. GRIFFITH LEWIs, Draper's Apprentice, Cumbrian Establishment. Age, 
21 yer. Subscriber—4 years. BARMOUTH. 

6. R. BAKER, Clerk, care of Mrs. Foster Johnson, Station Road. . 18 
ars. Subscriber—4 years, 3 months. BECCLES. 

7, HENRY HOLMES, Hairdresser, 283 High Street. Age, 17 years. Subscriber 
BRENT \ 


& W. J, QUICK, Wareb 9 Lower Park Row. ~ 

scriber—since May, 1686. + aes RISTOL.” 

9. THOMAS TUCKER, Police Constable, Police Residence, H.M.S. Dockyard. 
Age, 35 rs. rere hee CHATHAM. 

10. WILLIAM ARROWSMITH, mith, 20 Saint Chrysostom Street. 
Age, 31 years. Subscriber—4 years, 3 months. EVERTON. 

11. EDWARD KIMMER, Pointsman, Formby Station, L. & Y. Railway. Age, 
i. Subscriber—3 years, 24 weeks. FORMBY. 

12. FREDERICK GEORGE CAPON, Station Master, 8. E. Railway. Age, 30 
Years. Subscriber—3 years. HEATCORN. 

13, THOMAS HORTON, Brewer, North Street. Age, 50 years. Subscriber— 

PrATH ERH oT 


since commencement. 
14. HERBERT ROGERS, Pupil Teacher, Wissage. Age, 16 y2ars. Subseri 
—nearly 4 years. LICHFIELD. 
15. gd cod Landlady, “Junction Tavern,” Raynes Park. Age, 30 eears. 
R' ° 


jubseriber—since Ji uly, 1885, ME 

16. JOSEPH TEMPLE, Clerk, 11 Pearl Street. Age, 30 years. Subscribey- 
years. MIDDLESBRO’. 

17, L. BARNABY, 1 Shakespeare Road. Age, 30 years, reeaippre, Apa 
NORTHAMPTON. 

18. T. W. BARNSDALE, Grocer, 2 Gold Street. Age, 28 years. Subscriber— 
from commencement. SOUTHSEA. 

19. WILLIAM WHITE, Packer, South View Terrace. Age, 18 years, Sub- 
ber 2 years, 10 months. WIGSTON MAGNA. 

20. HENRY HORATIO AVERY, Clerk, G. E, Railway. Age, 16 yeirs. Sub- 
ecriber—3 years, 2 Mmonths, WORKSTEAD. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No, 16.—THE APPLE-WoMAN. 


You may not think it—yet 'tis true, 
I once was quite as young as you. 

I wasn’t grey and wrinkled then ; 
Yes, I was pretty, said the men. 


You may not think it—yet 'tis true, 
I was a fool, p’r’aps so are ke . 

I never thought could be the truth 
What others said of losing youth, 


I'd pretty feet—you needn't stare ; 
I'd pretty eyes, and splendid hair ; 
Rut what's the good of that if youre 
Born among the working poor 


They said that I should marry well— 
P’r’aps should marry some big swell— 
I shouldn't have to spend my days 
“Closing” boots or stitching stays. 


My mother and my father, too, 

Said, “ There's a mine of wealth in you, 
As rich and gay as any queen, 

That's what then I might have been, 


I tell you, tho’, the greatest curse— 
Worse than sand empty purse— 
What's hunted in a curséd race, 
And that, good sir’s, a pretty face, 


Yes, I’m a pauper—yet I know 
Of many girls that years ago 
Were nothing to the likes of me 
Are now well off as they can be, 


I sit in rags. I sit in cold. 

You girls—that’s how my story's told— 
If I'd been ugly, lack-a-day ! 

I shouldn't sellin’ apples lay. 


WOoUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HaLP-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanted by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be dtrected to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Ansicers will be posted direct to the addresses niven on Envelopes. No notice 


wtil be taken af anu communication not complying with the abore requiations, 
Ansirers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 


as carly as pussilic. 
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CAUGHT. 


—— 


DETECTIVE MARKS, of Scotland Yard, had all the credit of it, 
and if ever an ofticer deserved praise, Marks did, no doubt. Atill, 


it was a schuo!- 
TARIFF i a 


girl—a sweet 
English angel 
of scarcely 
seventeen— 
My col” the 
cop ne 
Patton Garden 
rob- 


diamond 


r. 

It was aclever 
robbery, and of 
diamonds to a 
large amount, 
Marks got ona 
clue, as he 
thought and 
followed a man 
as far as Buda- 
Pesth—a man 
who was un- 
commonly like 
a photograph 
which was 
snugly hidden 
anny in Marks’s 
pocket-book. 

His man put 
up at the best 
hotel, and 
Viennese 
society male a 
fuss of him, 

le was a 


Spanish Marquis, and bore a name that had the moss of centuries 
upon it, se somehow, Marks couldn't give him up. 

And he had sold unset diamonds to a jeweller in Vienna, But 
the jeweller insisted that all was right. He knew the marquis, and 
esteemed him tenderly. The marquis was a collector of gems. 

“If I could only get a clue!” groaned Marks, And at last he did 
pons unexpectedly. It turned out that the real Marquis de 

was in Seville, and the handsome fellow, who was turning all 
the women’s heads in Pesth, was a good-for-nothing, who had once 
been the marquis's valet, dismisced for dishonesty, 

But nobody else knew. Mar'ss had the secret all to himeelf. 

There were some rich Eng,ish families staying in Pesth. The 
marquis made love to the eldest daughter of Sir Timothy Blen- 
kinsop, alderman and ex-mayor of Southampton. She was de- 
lightful, ravish- 
ing—a thing 
made of roses 
and dew, to look 
at. It was she 
who planned 
the steamer ex- 
cursion down 
the Danube, 
The maruis 
went; so did 
Marks, beauti- 
fully got up as 
an invalid 
caress in 
spectacles, 

Lilla—that 
was her name— 
was in love with 
a good-looking 
long-legged 
military cousin, 
It was easy to 
ree that by the 
way they had 
of sitting in’ 
corners under 
awnings, and 

pretending to 
sketeh, 


Made love to the eldest daughter. 


But her 

arents wished 

An excursion up the Danube. her to marry 
the marquis, 


Old Mr. Timothy wanted badly to have a real title in the family. 

The marquis pressed his suit ardently, He sighed, ogled, and sang 
to the guitar on deck by moonlight. One day he offered Lillaa 

resent of adiamond bracelet—a real beauty! She declined it, But 

farks had caught a glimpse of it, and his eyes twinkled. Still, he 
could hardly be sure that the ex-valet and the Patton Garden burglar 
were one and the same. 

The thief had been employed as a messenger by the firm of 
jewellers who had been robbed. The name he had been known by 
was Antonio Barlotta, The ex-valet’s real name was Jose lereirs, 

Marks was at his wits’ end. He had a specimen of Barlotta’s 
handwriting in his pocket-book, but no one had ever seen the 
marquis handle a pen. His servant acted as his secretary. 

At this juncture, Marks hada brilliant idea. He found Lilla alone 
on sped one day, and took her into his confidence, 

“ Leave it to me,” she said, 

There was a coffee-party that afternoon, and Lilla—sweet, artless 
thing ! — bring- 
ing out a big 
blank album, 
declared that 
she had deter- 
mined to be- 
comes collector 
of autographs, 
and now "nae 
time to n, 
Everybody 
scribbled in the 
book, Now 
came the mar- 
quis’s turn, He 
hesitated. 

“If you don't 
writesomething 
in my book 
Marquis, I shall 
never speak to | 
you again,” 

uted Lilla, 

e dip the 

n in ink, and 

gan to write, 
Marks stole u 
from _ behind, 
and looked over 
his shoulder, 
Lilla and the 
guardsman be- 
gan to flirt out- 
rageously; the 
m:rquis’s attention was diverted to them. He wrote a verse in 
Spanish, and signed it “ Antonio Barlotta.” 4 

The handcuffs clinked behind the marqnis, Somehody tapped 
him on the shoulder, He looked round, green and yellow, at the 
Reverend Marks, “ You're my bird!” suid Marks 


iA 
Kix | ee ITE TV \ 


Slane Ake 
TOT | 


Wrote a verse in Spanish. 


\ 
\ 
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ONCE MORE TO THE BREACH. a: 


) Another tragedy in Whitechapel. An empty house in that district was broken 
ope lately, and the above htful spectacle disclosed to the pee gaze. 
last tenant was a marionette show proprietor, and cannot be . 


TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. 


“said Jack, as they sped along, “but I 

singing, and yet nota soul's in sight !" 
Yes, he was right; someone was Rg el somewhere 
the gered itty, “Over Loe steal - en the Cae 
wary, who been going well up to now, stagge 
and fell dead. Jack had hase Al his feet when 
a knife-biade appeared along ‘s back,— 


Febru: 
ickages diz 
Vait tall Z 
ound a 


mate 
‘Bull.—By-th 


No. 64.—Miss Patti Rosa. ’ 2 
6. ‘Tis Valentine's Eve. There are present Ethel | 


4.:And a missionary sre a really good fellow, 
and swore if they got back to Bn land he should per: and Squire Jones. “ 


= Se 4 —- ean be STavan'e Wes vo dio before, form the marriage service hia id Ethel. Space ing if bag aly: kee, be wera aoe 
« i. in" to distu rm se! over him and Ethel no word and > 
i Monee Jove, and here is truth, and mare 0d Se ee but that blessed bird bodted me when I wes not look- _—will not allow us to relate all their adventures as they oman to-day, you would wed me. “Tis now on the i 


ing, and it took some ttme to cut my way through, struggled for home, suffice it that amongst others _ stroke of midnight—” But hark! Wheels hastily 
“She can dance like a fairy, and sing like a bird.” tov, My friend, let us improve the occasion,” and, they were shipwrecked ; here, with the reader's [rer green Bag Gare drive, “'Tis Jack!” cried 
—The Hon. Billy. with a smile, he handed Jack a pocket-flask. permission, we will leave them for the present, Ethel, joyfully. Yes, the missionary married them. 


THE BROWSIDE CURE FOR A VIVID IMAGINATION. 


Pe 
* 
= 


a 


She (to dbetroth 
It not be able te 
our mutual lov 


2. While McSwine sat on our suffering friend's head, McParritch applied the usual restorative, and the much grieved Laird marmnre! 
through his scalding tears, “ Dinna ye think, Tammie, we micht cut his wizzen nice and cannie-like, noo? It wid jist be a chariry tne ue On (whisperti 
(Missionaries are earnestly requested to hte them at once to the brovsirle 7 he trap, for the 


y 9, 1889, Saturday, February 9, 1889.) A 
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BOARD Rogm: 


we 


g 


"t Axed 


== / E y Uy) Wh , "Be Mors b'GiG-Erresh- 
) “Go BLT ANN {\\\\ Na RcAUSE & 


———— 
f > => cs 
“We're sll "SOUT Bel “8 Goul- i Ms 

“but I Ard - . . 4 : mer Rs execllerG-Freurcl. 
‘aight 1" : Sow -Bull- 
newhere 
sigue OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
a when February, thou month of rapturous love, I thee well, for who would not welcome 

ickages directed to me at “The Sloperies’ 


O/ how dare you ay 
Vait till I get you home, my lad :"—" What! 5 y:"—In Marie he 
ound @ match; Indeed, ass own, "twas quite For to sneak round old John 
Bull.—By-the-by, I haven't been able lately to E SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


I(T A MISTAKEP 
ee <5 


» kd wry SS 
LANES S\\\ 
A ANS NES 


t Ethel | 


She (to betrothed). Oh, Harry, how horrht this snow ts. We 
I not be able to get poe nearer to each other unless the warmth 
our mutual love shouid melt the great horrid heap, 


} 3. When a street ronzh was on the rainpage inthe 

Z i " neighbourhood of Regent's Park, he playfully, with 

_———eeltlC(<C«;t;*«~=C q . 5 , Sir,” a great big bludgeon, knocked off somebody's head, 

; and, when his oie Bene the inet he 

non (iohtsperingly), Stow it, yer tool, don't drive me back unblushingly dented it, But the decapitated one 
¢ trap, for there's a twelve feet drop, and no bed below, belleve him? Qh dear. no! 


| 


a Oe 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


“ee 


“ CHARITY beginneth at home” is an oft-repeated proverb, and 
as often forgotten—at any rate, it seems so among the English 
people. The Lord Mayor 
appears to have started a 
Chinese famine fund, This 
is disgraceful, Look at the 
thousands of starving, 
ragged, wretched - looking 
objects that roam about the 
slums of ourowncity, Why 
should not their wants 
be seen to before we send 
our money to foreign coun- 
% tries? Supposing a relation 
and a stranger stood at our 
door on the verge of starva- 
tion, should we succour the 
stranger and send the rela- 
‘“‘vestarving away? Hardly! 
Then why should our alms 
be sent to China and ourown 
poor breturen be_ rob! 
’erhaps the Lord Mayor will 
answer this question, 


= 

WE regret, once again, to 
have to disappoint our 
readers as regards Sloper’s 
£500 Competition, 
but the number of com- 
petitors so far exceeds our 
expectations that we find it 
impossible to open and ex- 
amine the letters in the time. 
As soon as this has been done, the announcement of the winner 
will be made in the “ HALF-ILOLIDAY.” 

*-* 


» 

ACCORDING to an Indian journal it is a misfortune to be born 
white, Not one of the rascals belonging to the Lancashire regi- 
ment at Benares, who looted a liquor shop ina village close by, 
could be recognized by the natives. “Of course not,” said the 
indignant native alee “one of the most diflicult feats under the 
sun is to identify Europeaus—they are so much alike with their 
loud, glaring white colour. We wonder whether their friends and 
relations are at a loss as to who's who.” English burglars had 
better emigrate to India, they will be able to do a roaring trade, 
and blab without the slightest fear of detection, 

* 


A CALCUTTA paper hears a funny story a propos of ‘a recent 
drawing-room, It seems that among the bnew presentations was a 
miurried lady whose husband had seut 
in her name along with the name of a 
lady to port her, without the latter 
having D consulted, Moreover, it 
ia eaid the two ladies were absolute 
strangers, =e 

> 


Mrs. Oscar BERINGER'S Zarcs, now 
being successfully pls ed at the Opera 
Cominue, is a skilfully written dram 
and, «hough not of the blood an 
murder species, has many exciting inci- 
dents throughout its three acts. In 
the first act the characters are, perhaps, 
inclined to be a little prosy, but this is 
fully made!up for in the second and 
third acts, which are full of what may 
be termed “points ;" indeed, the third 
act is of an exceedingly thrilljng nature, 
Mr. Forbes Robertson, Miss Kate Rorke, 
and Miss Kingston, deserve special men- 
tion for the thoroughness with which 
they enter into the spirit of the play, 

* 


THE Emperor of China has presented 
his bride elect with two gorgeous mirrors, 
This is very thoughtful on the Emperor's 
part, as it will enable the lady in ques- 
tion to see double without the assis- 


tance of spirituous liquors, 
. 


~ 

AN awful tragedy has taken _place at 
Maidan, in Terah. Mehad Gul was 

edy, and ate more than his share of 
‘ood—in fact, guiped up his brother's, 
When the brother entered and heard of 
it, he went up to his brother and calmly 
blew his brains out. “And,” asked an Englishman of a villager 
“did the other villagers shoot him fo. the murder?” “ Of course 
not,” was the reply, ina surprised tone, “Why should they? It 
was no business of theirs!” *,* 


ALTHOUGH the Lely oi of China is but a boy of seventeen, he 
has a very pronounced hesitation in his speech, and speaks slowly 
and with difticulty. He is quiet in disposition, but very obstinate. 
He has a large head anda thin pointed face. He is, however, clever. 
= 
Count TotsTo! declares that the numerous holidays of the Or- 
thodox Russian Church are “so many good occasions to cease 
work and to get drunk,” and is up in arms against them, SLOPER 
doesn’t get many opportunities for such recreation, 
- 
> 


It is good policy on the part of the Haymarket management to 
transfer sweet William's Merry Wives of Windsor into the evening 
programme, This 
play is very rarely 
enacted nowadays, 
although one of the 
funniest of Shakes- 
peare’s essays, so the 
present opportunity 
of witnessing it 
should not be missed 
by any means, Beer- 
bohm Tree's imper- 
sonation of Falstaff 
is a wonderful crea- 
tion, and it is safe to 
assert his most inti- 
mate friend would 
not recognise the 
genial Beerbohm 
under his Shakes- 
pearian disguise, 

ss. 


* 

GLASGOW possesses 
a well-known beggar 
of the name of Smith, 
One day a merchant 
service captain, who 
had just come ashore 
met him. He stooc 
drinks, cigars, a lun- 
cheon, and then sug- 
gested a drive inacah, Smith in no way objected. Cabby drove 
merrily off. and pulled up at—the police station, The captain then 
handed Smith over to the police as—“Jack the Ripper!” He 
thonght the entertainment the best way of getting him to the 
station, Begyar Smith now tells the story ‘with great pride, 
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Maky SPITZER, a young eervant girl, of prepomeeing appear- 
ance, was locked up Pg room for misconduct (in refusing to give 
up a sweetheart she dearly Joved) 
by her mother in their house, at 
Leadville, Colorado, A window 
was open, and the girl climbed 
out and wandered into the moun- 
tains. Her dead body was after- 
wards found, She had frozen to 
death, °° 


IN Moore, near Warrington, 
reside a Darby and a Joan, whose 
malted ages en Sep They 

ave passed through sixty years 
of married life, and_have reared a 
large family, The Darby well re- 
collects George IIT.’s jubilee, and 
he has also aslight recollection of 
Nelson. Both he and his wife 
were born in the district, and have 
lived in their present abode for 
upwards of hal t a century, 


* 

“Pretty Boy” was an Indian 
of the Yankton Sioux tribe, Al- 
though a “Pretty Boy” by name, 
he was not so by nature, One day, 
mad with rum, he killed his squaw 
in a most brutal manner, mur- 
dered two policemen, fatally 
wounded a third, and then killed 
himself. ** 


A SUGGESTION to the theatrical 
profession—emigrate to Galicia, There audiences, to show their 
pleasure, are in the habit of presenting brandy flasks to the actors ; 
and it is declared that butchers have—oh, Great Scott !—been heard 
to pardon Thespians their meat bill ! 

es * 
» 

A CONTEMPORARY tells the following :—“ Av ardent admirer ot 
Miss Terry's acting, not much gifted with exterior advantages, 
proceeded, through an animal importer of Liverpool, to procure a 
valuable but particularly hideous chimpanzee, which he sent to 
Miss Terry with a complimentary note. Miss Terry wrote back at 
once, * Dear Lord ——, Got your delightful present, Thanks, thanks, 
thanks! J¢ is so like you!l’” 

* 


THE vendetta is to be stopped! For the first time, t sebrapr in 
the history of Montenegro two men have been put to death fora 
vendetta against an Albanian family, The Montenegrin papers 
give the people an earnest warning against the continuance of the 
vendetta, as the feud with the Albanians was brought to an end 
last summer, + 


ALEXANDRY is not as a rule well up in collars, So when Messrs. 
McIntyre, Hogg & Co., of Manchester, sent him a half a dozen best 
linen ones, with his Pa’s 
likeness set in the back, 
his delight knew no 
bounds. Hour after hour 
he would stand before 
the glass admiring these 
collara as they gaily en- 
circled his swan-like 
neck, Bill Higgins is 
almost mad with envy, 
and has sent sever: 
threatening letters to 
Messrs, MolIntyre & Co., 
swearing to wreak a ter- 
rible vengeance if collars 
are not sent to him. 
Alexandry advises all his 
friends among his Pa’s 
readers to send to Man- 
chester for a box of 
these collars, They will 
please everyone, 


2 

AN American 
states that Mait ae 
Clarke, who has been 
starring through 
East America with Dr. 
Jeckyll and Mr, Hyde, is about to produce a play founded on the 
Whitechapel murders. Brooklyn will see its first Ugg ledagereree 
and if it succeeds, he will weigh in at Galveston, and from there 
work back, Ho will play a dual ré’e—Jack the Ripper and a cler- 
gyman, * 

e * 

TueE Beauty Show recently at Turin was a popular success, This 
cannot be denied, although the authorities had to contend against 
a lot of rivalry. The show was held in the Scribe Theatre, and was 
crowded daily. The first prize was taken by a Viennese, the second 
by an Italian, the third by a Parisienne, and the fourth by a “lad 
of Lyons.” The Sloperian Beauty Show is expected to knock all 
other shows into fits, and we feel sure that the winner of this com- 
petition will be unanimously declared the beauty of the world. 

s*2 
* 

THIS is a capital idea and is likely to enrich the inventor, It is 
nothing more or less than supplying opera glasses on the automatic 
principle. In front of each seat isa machine, into which you drop 
several coins, and take out your binocular, Several trading com- 
panies are quarrelling over the patent, 

* 


= 

ALTHOUGH the Marylebone pantomime, illustrating the adven- 
tures of Dick Whittington, is a thing of the past, yet we feel it our 
duty to inform the British 
Public that the Sloper 
Family visited it before its 
withdrawal, And what a 
night they had, too—espe- 
cially the male portion of 
it—for did not female love- 
liness beam on them from 
the stage, and was not the 
left eyelid of Dick Alice 
Whittington Rogers now 
and again agitated with a 
kind of spasmodic motion? 
Ah, Alice, Alice! the heart 
of SLOPER softens for you, 
and should you require his 
friendship at any time he 
will only be too pleased to 
give prrental advice free, 
gratis, for nothing, 

*_* 


* 

THE Servian Crown Prince 
theother day put some offi- 
cera who were his guests in 
rather an awkward position. 
One officer suggested that 
the Crown Prince should 
propose a toast. The boy, 
who is only 12 years old 
without hesitation proposed , 
the health of his beloved mother, The officers were painfully 
embarrassed, but after a short pause they all drank the health of 
“Their Crown Prince’a Mother,” without calling ber “ Queen” 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 16TH, 1889. 
—_—— 
10th February, 1840.—The Queen was this day married to 
Frince Albert. Father North, in his “ Mysteries of London, ang 
Stranger’s Guide,” quotes in 184 an advertisement to this effect :— 
“A young gentleman, very amiable and accomplished, and tery 
like Prince Albert, desires to meet with a lady whose charms amount 
to five hundred pounds per annum. He is twenty-five years of age, 
but not at all particular as to that of the lady. 
* 10th February, 1685.—Aaron Hill, the poet, was born this day, 
He wrote :— 
“Tender-handed stroke a nettle, 
And it stings you for your pains; 
Grasp it like a man of mettle, 
And it soft as silk remains, 
“Thus it is with vulgar natures— 
Use them kindly, they rebel ; 
But be rough as nutmeg-graters, 
And the rogues obey you well. 


10th February, 1418.—On this day, the first Royal letter was 
written by Henry V. to the Bishop of Durham. 


llth February, 1742.—The term “ Prime Minister” was first 
spplied to Sir Kobert Walpole, but in a reproachful sense. On the 
above date, after twenty years’ tenure of oftice, he resigned all his 
employments. “Having invested me,” he remarked to the Opposi- 
tion, a short time previous to his resignation, “ with a kind of mock 
dignity, and styled me a Prime Minister, the mae to me an 
unpardonable abuse of that chimerical authority which they only 
created and conferred.” 

llth February, 1573.—On this day, Drake, the navigator, was con- 
ducted by the Symerons to the summit of a large tree, notched with 
steps, which served them asa watch-tower, and from thence blessed 
him with a sight of the two seas, on one of which—the Pacific—no 
English vessel had then ever sailed. 


12th February, 1429.—The “ Battle of Herrings” was fought 
at Koveroy (Koverai), near Orleans, on the above date, between 
Sir John Fastolfe, an English general, at the head of 1,500 men, and 
a body of French cavalry, numbering 6,000 men, headed by the 
Duc de Bourbon. The English knight beat back the French, and 
defeated them whilst they were attempting to intercept a train of 
rovision-cars, containing salted herrings, which was being conveyed 
othe camp of the hesiegers outside Urleans, 
‘ = Ferery 1832.—The cholera this day made its appearance 
n London. 
12th February, 1841.—Sir ae Cooper, the celebrated surgeon, 
who died this day, in 1815 received, during the various months of the 
year, £21,000 in fees, and who, slaving at his profession twelve hours 
daily, aiid he could digest anything but sawdust, drank two tumblers 
of water at dinner, and two glassea—never exceeding them—of port 
wine afterwards. 
12th February 1866,—All the specifications aypean beg aeronautics, 
from 1617 to this date, were this day presented to the Aeronautical 
Society, established in London in the preceding January, by the 
Commissioners of Patents. 


18th February, 1008.—London Bridge was this day carried 
away by a tlood, aud a tax imposed toerect another. The tithes of 
the houses on Old London ridge were paid to the Rector of St. 
Magnus’. So much has been published upon the topography of 
Old London Bridge, that the subject might reasonably be regarded 
as reduced to the most extreme simplicity. In reality, however, 
the learned archeologists, who have written upon the matter, have 
only left us very confused and contradictory details, : 

13th February, 1835.—The word “ Radical,” as applied to a poli- 
tical party, came into use in 1818, when Hunt, who died this dar, 
Covers ene other political agitators, sought to obtain a radical 
reform in liament, 


_—$—$—$<—$—— 

14th February, 1790.—The Guardian frigate, which had 
struck on an iceberg in 1789, and been wonderfully preserved, this 
day safely reached the Cape of Good Hope, A frigate in the Royal 
Navy was the next class vessel to a ship of the line, and was form- 
erly a light, nimble ship, built for the purpose of sailing swiltly. 
The name was early known in the Mediterranean, and applied toa 
long kind of vessel, navigated in that sea, with sails and oars. The 
English were the first who appeared on the ocean with these ships. 
and equipped them for war as well as for commerce, These vessels 
mounted from twenty-eight to sixty guns, and made excellent 
cruisers, 

lith February, 1806.—The “ Annual Register,” of this date, says :— 
“A man named John Gasthorpe exposed his wife for sale in the 
market at Hull, about one o'clock, but owing to the crowd which 
such an extraordinary occurrence had brought, he was obliged to 
defer the sale, and take her away about four o'clock. However, he 
again brought her out, and she was sold for twenty guineas, and 
delivered, with a halter, to a person named Houseman, who had 
lodged with them for five years.” 


15th February, 1887.—A mournful procession, headed br 
the tireman of the theatre, crossed the stage of the “Old Drury 
this morning. The fireman was closely followed by four stalwart 
men, who bore on their shoulders a miniature coffin, Behind them 
came the mourners, The members of a country company, who 
were using the 6 for the purposes of rehearsal, were astounde. 
In reply to their inquiries, they learned that r old * Pickles 
was about to be buried in the adjoining yard. “ Pickles” was 
very favourite cat in the theatre, atid everyone at once recognized 
the propriety of the ceremony, for “Pickles” and Drury Lane 
Theatre had for years been inseparable. “ Pickles” wasat one time 
induced to become a public performer, being brought on in a pic 
i Mr. Harry Payne, the clown, but, as Mr. Payne now says, nobody 
alter the first two nights was able to catch that cat in time ‘or the 


performance, although it habitually turned up at the wings 0 see F 


what its understudy made of the part. Another amusing remini- 


scence of the deceased cat is that during the run of anautical melo | 
drama it calmly walked across the raging waves, as though they | 
* Pickles” was supposed to | 7 


had been merely painted on canvas. 
have come by his death by tackling a poisoned rat. However that 
may be, “ Pickles” was greatly regretted by all who ever performe! 
at Drury Lane as a cat who could pick out a success from a failure, 
an actor from an amateur; and who would show his appreciation 
of those pieces and performers he approved of by attending the'r 


rehearsals, and studiously avoiding those of people he had found | 


wanting. 


16th February, 1587.—Sir Philip Sydney was this day buried 
in areal Catheural, with the honours, if not the sympathy, ' 
royaity, 
is “Come, Sleep, O Sleep, the certain knot of peace, 
The baiting-place of wit, the balm of woc— 
The poor man’s wealth, the prisoner's releuse, 
The indifferent juige between the high and low.” 
16th February, 1816.—John Bostock, a brass and gun-metal dea! 
was this day shot by his apprentice, Wicks, in Pitt's Place, Drury 
Lane. The lad was executed on the 30th of March. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR, GILBERT DAwziEL, the Pr 


£15 rictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S Hatr-HoLipay,” t fh’ 
next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servant 
on duty excepted), who should happen to met with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any. part of the United Kingle™. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER’S HAtt 
NOLIDAY” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acctd:’" 
“ ALLY SLoper’s HALP-HoLIDAY” te published every Thurs 
morning at 10 e'cloch, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, erpiring at 19 clock the following Thursday morning. 


Adve 
ted a 
ed tl 

ENC 
Sor, 

Fhe 

Lootsi: 
t-free 

rties i 

ply t 
vertis 
nob ay 
n as & 


OTSIE 


ART 


pon 
rimonj 
8, med} 
ing, tb 
nd ma 


er was 


as first 
On the 
all his 
)pposi- 
f mock 
me an 
y only 


as con- 
ed with 
blessed 
fic—no 


fought 
etween 
en, and 
by the 
ch, and 
train of 
mnveyed 


earance 


urgeon, 
3 of the 
e hours 
amblers 
-of port 


nautics, 
nautical 
by the 


carried 
ithes of 
r of St. 
aphy of 
egarded 
owever, 
er, have 


> a poli 
his dar, 
radical 


ich had 
red, this 
e Royal 
as form: 
swiltly. 
lied toa 
ira, The 
ge ships, 
2 vessels 
xcellent 


, Bays — 
e in the 
d which 
liged to 
ever, hie 
eas, and 
who had 


aded by 

Drury" 
stalwart 
nd them 
ny, who 
tounde, 
Pickles’ 
5” wasa 
cognized 
ry Lane 
one time 

in a pie 
, nobody 
e for the 
gs 0 see 


yremini: 7 
ral melo- | 


igh they 
posed to 
ever that 
erformel 
a failure, 
reciation 
ing their 


vi found 


————— 
wy buried 
pathy, «! 


al deal*. 
ve, Drury 


the Pre 
y," to the 
een 
her devts 
Ringer. 
'3 THALT: 
Acct: 
Thurs 
rem that 
ing. 


Saturday, February 9, 1889.) 


HiSTORIC BOOTS AND SHOES. 


- of historic boots and shoes worn by famous pe 
ee the First Napoleon."—Daily Paper, reennees, among 


—— 


sights, 


Oh! if I had a tive-pun no 
To Dresden I Als go, - 


that 
My faculties amuse— 
A vast and grand collection of 
Historic boots and shoes ! 


Which all of us admire, 


the shoes, 
What boots it to inquire? 


show 
Should certainly be free ; 


needs 
Be boot-iful to see, 


e 
To see Napoleon's slippers. 


enough, 
As writers all agree; 


In Dresden we may see. 

To that delightful city, then, 
Let high and low repair, 

For high and low will both rejoice 
To see the high-lows there. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
rery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER's HALF. HoLipay"— 
ne toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
sto cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
' what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


-," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 


‘avclope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS, 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 9th, 1889. 


NGM 6 en Ee 


Address 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
106th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JANUARY 26th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESBENTSB,” 
1, LOUIE EGERTON, 119 Broughton Lano, MANCHESTER. 

A SET OF FISH-CARVERS. 


2. E. MUMBY, 67 Morpeth Street, HULL. 
A SILVER-MOUNTED WALKING-STICE. 
een Ee 


TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
ted in this column free of char 1, pros 
ed the Sender's Name and Tileces 
e enclosed with the Advertisement, 
ser publication, but as a@ guarantee 


nd faith, 

votsic undertakes, free of charge and 
t-free, to forward unopened, to the 
rties interested, all letters received in 
ply to the advertisements inserted. 
vertisements already received, which 
not appear below, will be inserted as 
n as Space admits, Address— 


OTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Taes, London, E.C, 


— 


{ ARION, aged 22, wishes to corres- 
pond with a gentloman, with view to 
rimony. Advertiser has brown hair and 
, medium height, and considered 
ing, thoroughly domesticated and musical. 
ld make a loving wife to a good husband. 
fress—“ MARION," “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperics,” 
Bhoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ILLIE, fair, aged 25, holding position ina large City house 

would like ‘to make the pra IB aie of a young inly, with view to 
gement. One musicully inclined preferred. ‘Adar —* WILLIE,” “ TOOT- 
i MATRIMONIAL AGENcy,” “The Bloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SRST, she Slopertes,” 09'Shoe Lane, tondon, Se 
URIEL, aged 19, fair, medium height, considered good-looking, 
very musical, of amiable, loving disposition, wishes to correspond with 
k gentleman. Must be well educated, and in good position. No other 

J. Address—* MURIEL,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ Tho 

99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


a ee _ e e ee 
YOUNG MAN, ahout to emigrate to Australia, wishes to corres- 
yond with a young lady, with a view to matrimony. Must be tall, rather 
coking, hot over 22, and have at least £200. Advertiser 1s 22, very tall, 
complexion, and considered rather good-looking, and will have a comfort- 
b nme for a wife in Australia, Please enclose photo, which will be treated 
Hs ntllly, and returned if not approved of, to—t ALGERNON,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
RIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


O YOUNG LADIES—Lottie and Ettie—wish to correspond 
wih two gentlemen, who must be dark and have good incomes, with 
, matrimony. Lotue is fair, and considere good-looking, aged 22. Ettie 
» and of loving disposition, aged 18. Photos exchanged. Address— 


TIE” or“ ETTIE,” “ . ing = 
oe Lane, London, _ 'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies, 


Eva (Aged 19). 


«A very curious exhibition was recently opened at Dresden, consisting of a 
others, 


I caRE not for the London 


They're wearisome and slow ; 


For there I'd see the things 
most 


A shoe show isa splendid sight, 
Why boots should mingle with 


Free-booters to this glorious 

Aroom that’s full of boots must 
eed. 

The paths of fame are sli > 

For landsmen and for’ skip” 

—— the reason why I'd 


One Wellington he found 


A pair of Wellingtons, perhaps, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*e* In consequence of the enormous number of letters reecived, we 
are unable to publish those aclected as sovn as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishse to assure his pee pecs that all 
inne of tmportanre and intrest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Bow, a: 

he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


_ 


12 NOEL STREET, ISLINGTON, January 13th, 1889. 
MY DEAR S1R,—I cannot express my gratitude for the two par- 
cels of vouchers—one 30, the other 20—so kindly sent for the desti- 
tute poor. No words of mine can convey the help which these 
have been—most of them have been given to poor widows with 
large families. My work of helping the poor has always been 
apart from party creeds—the poor as poor, It would be to me a 
emt caens if you are able to send further aid. With heartiest 

» yours very sincerely, PHILIP GaAsT, 


71 LAWTON STREET, CONGLETON, January 15th, 1889. 
DeaB ALLY,—Accept my sincere thanks icr your trouble in 
delineating my character, J put on grandma's glasses to find the 
faults, but sure, it's the opposite to Paddy's bride 1 must be, for 
“it’s all betther and no worse" that [ am, My husband thought it 
excellent until he came to the finishing off, thon | heard him say 
“Sweet, indeed! I'll give him sweet/” I thought vou would 
coy prefer “ Unsweetened,” and something about “ Two lovely 
lack eyes.” Please excuse me for not thanking you sooner, a8 
my husband forbade me doing 80, but lay he has seen your 
rait, and at once gave his consent. I cannot think what could 
ave caused him to change so suddenly, can you? Our local busy- 
body would like to know if your nose is portable?’ She thinks 
that, if she could get one like it, she could poke it into other 

people's business without leaving the fireside. 
Yours gratefully, ROSA MARIE LAWTON, 


65 HEMINGFORD RoaD, N., January 19th, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY SLOPER,—Noticing in a recent “Hawr-HOLI- 
DAY,” under the heading of “Chroni les of Curious Events,” an 
account dated 22nd January, 1800, of the “Upper Flask ” Tavern, 
Hampstead, in which it is stated’ the business of the house had 
consee, I beg to inform you that under the name of the “ Flask” 
Tavern, Flask Walk, just off the High Street, Hampstead, this 
house is now a flourishing concern under the able management of 
the popular host, Mr. de Bolla, an’ a favourite resort of the 
inhab.tants of the district, Within its walls is held, every Thurs- 
day evening, a Lodgo of the Independent Order of “ Royal Antedi- 
luvian Order of Buffaloes,” and as Grand Primo o the Order, I 
have authority for amy ge Lodge will feel itself much honoured 
if you will consent to initiated into the Order. I shall have 
much pleasure in attending any Thursday evening to perform the 
ceremony if you will name a date convenient to yuureelf, Business 
commences at 8.30 p.m. 
Yours faithfully, _ JOHN J. HUNT, K.O.M., G.P, 
P.S.—I have not yet received the F',0.8, “ Award of Merit.” 


LEEDS, January 21st, 1888, 
DEAR OLD PAL,—I have just been having a little ditty on the 
hob, as “ there’s no fire in the grate,” and somehow | fell off tosleep, 
and dreamt that I was wearing one of your old left-off hats, whic 
seemed to be quitea novelty by the large audience that I was enter- 
taining. Dear ALLY, if you will kindly let me know in your next 
week's side-splitter if it is possible for me to obtain one of your old 
a, competing in your weekly Present pay gece 1 shall 
consider it a great favour, and will meet vou on the Dials “Later 
On,” and stand Sam for two goes of good oid “ Unsweetened” hot, 
I was very sorry to hear of your yg mishap in giving the Twins 
a shower-bath. I sincerely trust nothing serious will Leg 
to them, for the undertaker’s sake, I inten Seine, a little ot 
on the subject. I a ag you will haveno objection? I did thin 
of turning the boards up, and asking you to take me on as bead 
shoeblack ; but I shall see how my next tour turns out, which | am 
about to commence, Allow me to remain, yours absolutely, 
SAM POONA (Negro Comedian and Banjoist), 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
Hourpay,” £134 2s, 8d, SINCE RECEIVED :— 

WALTER HEBL, 10s.; FLOssy SENOS, 1}¢.; T. R. (Salford), 3d.; H. MARE, 
3d.; THOMAS Mayo, 6d.; ELLEN GILES, 3d.; LENNY PARKIN, ls.; W. HAR- 
DING, 2d.; W. D. MACKRIDGE, 9d.; KaTE COSTELLO, 3d.; W. HUGHES, 6d. ; 
G. F. D. (Bexley), 1s.; E. T. Wass, 8d.; MAYBLOSSOM, 28.; G. SMITH, 6d. ; 
JOHN STAINS, Is.: ULSTER, 1s.; G. CAPPLESTONE, ls.; E. F. W. st 
ham), 1s.; DUCHESS OF SEVEN DIALS, 5s.; TWO SISTERS, 28.; JULIA ce 
Kemp, 5s.; G. BRADLEY, 1s.; W. MCCABEY, 8d.; LEFT AT “ TE SLOPERIES, 
1s.; W. DowseTr. 3d.; 8. A.C., 18.; G. M. HODGES, 44¢.; A WIDOW's MITE, 
5d,; FLOssy SENOS, 2d.; A WIDoW’'s MITE, 3d.; J. MORTON, 4d.; FRANK 
HALLWALL, 6d.; ANON, 24.; SPARK, 6d.; ANNIE M. CoOTES, 6d.; E.G. AL- 

, 2d.; J. H. G., 1s.; J. J. LAVIN, 2d.; CHARLES Moon, ls.; R. BasTE, 
3d.; M. F.C., 6d.; J. LENETER, 5d.; ALBERT, HERBERT, AND GILBERT, 1s. ; 
SYDNEY Morris, 3d.; ZOLUS, ls.; MARIAN, 38.; A. SHOYER (Barnes), 1s. ; 
T. H. MEDLICOTT, 2s. 5d.; DUBBI AND WIFE, 4d.; Mrs. SWINGLER. 1s. 6d. ; 
Etty, 6d.; W. ©. Donne, 2d.; W. F. CoapMay, Is. 6d.; POLLY ERwooD 
AND FRIEND, 28.; ROYAL NAVAL RESERVE (Guernsey), 128.; L. SMYTH, 1s. ; 
MOTHER AND BABY, 1s.; TWO READERS, 7s. 9d.; SAILOR, 28. 6d. ; F. COLLI- 
BON, 28. 6d.; A MITE (Peckham), ls.; A. LoNG, 1s.; Miss F, CHAPMAN, 6d, ; 
Staff-Serg. A. J. CHALK, F.0.S, £1 1s.; C. BALL, 28. 3d. 

Making a total received up to January 29th, 1889—£139 13s. 8d. 


HOW COULD HE KNOW? 
I WENT to court my Madeline 
One afternoon in June; 
And as I neared my love's abode, 
Humming the last new tune, 
The air was filled with sudden shrieks, 
So piercing, loud, and shrill, 
My auburn locks rose up aghast, 
fi y very heart stood still. 
With frantic 6 I tore upstairs, 
And wildly dashed along 
To where these agonizing shrieks 
Still echoed loud and long. 


My love was there—not dead, sweet Heaven; 
I clasped her to my breast, 
While in my joy and gratitude 
I raved as one possessed. 
Cried she, in accents of reproach, 
“Oh, George, you foolish thing! 
I told you, only Sunday night, 
I meant to learn to sing!” 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented tu 


HARRY CULL, 3 Reservoir Place, Clark Street, Birmingham, 
Sor the 
POTATO MOST LIKE SLOPER. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
Boxer says he often has a round with his wife, but it is only a 
round of toast. 
A “Drop” SCENE.—The scene on the scaffold. 
MOTTO FOR A LAWYER.— Deeds, not words. 
“THE soldiers of Jenner are ready,” as the vaccinating officer 
remarked, on producing his lancet, 


F emmamenee anil 
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HIS “LITTLE GAME.” 


—-_ —(Cortinued.) 
Now, what could this mean? From the Dear Girl's note I had 
been led to expect a little dinner pour trois, and a little téte-a-téte 
in the drawing-room afterwards with the Dear Girl herself, when I 
expected her to pronounce the little syllable before alluded to in my 


What could this mean ? 


favour. And here was Larkins, and evidently once more on terms 
of intimacy with my Flora! The problem now for me to solve 
ibe did he do it?) What was ¢his new move in his “little 
game 

The Dear Girl, when she became conscious of my presence, rose 
to greet me with a sweet smile. As I pressed her hand with what 
I intended to be a pressure significant of all sorts of unutterableness, 
her face flushed, and [ caught her in the very act of stealing a look 
at Larkins over my head—I mean shoulder, 

Now, what again did this mean? Larkins had evidently taken 
advantage of my “absence in Yorkshire” to ingratiate hingeet 
again, But what did it mean, this rising colour? Was it the sweet 
blush of maiden modesty in greeting her aftianced one, her own 
Muffin, or was it the flush of conscious guilt? 

“How do, Muffins?” said the coarse brute, Larkins—calling me 
“ Muftins” before Flora, too! 

“ How do you do, Mr. Larkins?” I said, witheringly. “I did not 
really anticipate the—ahem !—pleasure of meeting you here, and I 
shall feel obliged 
if you'll addrees 
me in future by 


my proper name, 
Mr. Ter ins.” 
The fellow — 
Larkins is one of 
those nuisances 
peop le call 


meant to be sug- 
stive of the late 
ir, Harry Boleno 
as Clown, and 
bawled out, 
. Here we are 
n ! ” 
eT really believe 
that Mr. Larkins 


clown, eh, iss 
Blenkinsopp ?— 
an amateur one, 
you know 

‘Ah!” said the 
fellow, ataring ; 
quite impertinently at me, “Talking of amateurs, I have been going 
in for some amateur work lately——” 
“ Really?" I sneered. “In what line ?—as clown or pantaloon?” 
stg Neither,” said the creature, “bus as an amateur tive, Mr. 


“ How do, Muffins?” 


Muffin. 

? e way in which Larkins spoke this last sentence was so mark- 
edly significant that I looked at him closely, Whatever Larkins's 
“little game” was, however, I could discover no indication of it in 
his unblushing, brazen countenance, and the simultaneous entrance 
of old a oer and the page-boy, the latter of whom announced 
dinner, interrupted any further observations, and, giving my arm 
to Flora, we descended to the dining-room. 

The first quarter of an hour or so at the social board was rather 
asilent one. That old gourmand Blenkinsopp openly confessed 
that he did not care to be bothered with the trivialities of conver- 
sation till he had taken down his share of soup and fish, and 
brought himself up to the mark with three or four bumpers of 
peculiar old 
sherry or rire 

adeira; and 
what talk there 
cipal fi Pi shod 
ci ween 
the Dear Girl 
and myprelf, 
whilst the rest 
of the company 
listened wit 
apparently pe: 
culiar interest. 

Miss Blen 
kinsopp asked 
meagood many 
questions = res- 
pecting my 
week's shooting 
in Yorkshire, 
and Sir High- 
bury de Barnes’ 
place, who 
were then stay- 
ing there, how 
many birds we 
killed per day, 
how many fell 
to my own 
deadly aim, and 
80 on, ad infini- 
tum. in fact, the 
Dear Girl sub- 
jected me to 
really a stiff cross-examination, and some of the questions she put 
were of the nature a witness would term “stickers,” whilst others 
were 80 deuced pertinent as to be almost impertinent. However, 
my imaginative well was equal to the occasion, and pares dup 
answers highly creditable to my invention, and—myself. 

(To be continued next week.) 


Blenkinsopp and the page. 


er ee ee - 
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THE “F.O.8."_ PORTRAIT GALLERY. WHAT WILL AUNTIE 


\\ 
\\\ 


\ \ 
Clay 
Sweet Young esas br doorstep). Oh, Mr. Fuddie! whatever are doing with auntie’s favourite 
a 


Persian cat? dle (awfully shortsighted). En? What? Cat? Confound it all! I've been 
chasing the cussed thing for an hour or more, thinking it was the fox’ we lost yesterday ! 


A NaturRsAL p 
Mistake ig 


\ 


Facetious Friend. Hullo, Parkins! Wha’ the deuce has 
brought ye down there ? Prostrate One. Orange-peci, 
I guess, F-retious One. Ah! I see. What you might 


call an orange--pill, ch ? 
ont assassination of jester on the spot, 


fit to hurl at A. SLOPER in the recent libel case has led to 

numerous applications from our subscribers, asking us to por- 

tray the gentleman who has dared to assail the F.O.M. in such 

an uncalled-for way. Wedo not know how long Mr. Lockwood 

U has followed his present occupation, nor do we care, nor do we 

; know at which of the Billingsgate Board Schools he lvarnt the 

| gentile lingo which, until recently, we ht was peculiar to 

the festive fisherman of that district. ce it to say that 

» Bi his language does not savour of the lily, and that in facial 
| expression he 1s about as like Herbert Campbell ds he could 
be. No doubt, Her would willingly give Mr. Lockwood 

a job as his understudy, if ever his bullying, bombastic style 
should bring him to grief in the profession he at it 80 

ly and gracefully 


beautifull adorns. Chiefly because he makes 
Mure noise than any barrister living, Franky was created 
F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, 
July Vist, 1883."—Dehrett improyed. 


res Conyers i ——— 
returned from a . 
salting trip has ==. 
smatehed up the ae 
boat hook under the 

impression eis her arasol 

Taking all things onto 


=a cows:devation 
—_ wus pretty , 
———— 


ecasonable ynistake , ss 


MISSED THE MRS. 


i 


‘an (musinaly). And this great, dreadful, fat-looking 
object is a pig, eh? Pig (musingly). So this disgraceful- 
looking shadow of a lath calls itself man, does it? 


Yd (he 
ON" KS 
_. 


> 
EXTRACT FROM A LETTER. 
“Made myself awfully ridiculous, dear, at Mrs. 
You know how dreadfully shortsighted I am? Well, I was 
sitting waiting for dear Mr. Foghead to claim me for a dance, 


"8 ball. 


Shopkeeper. Now, little missy, what can I do for you? A 
Small Party (indignant), Little missy, indeed! I'd have you to knoa ['o 


when I heard his voice say, ‘Our dance, Miss Lien of I got in 
up, took his arm, as I thought, and walked down the room Tommy. There's a fine bira settied on the church, Mr. Joskin. (Joskin a respectable married woman, and I'll tell my husband of you, you insaltks “ 
with him—when, to my horror, I found it was the waiter!” turns, eager for the pray.) Yah-ah-ah! fellow! [Women's Rights for ever !—-h™_ i A 
to a ee 
Lendon : Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.C.—Saturday, February 9, 1889. love! vy 
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